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WHAT'S HER NAME/

nificant results, You bld me rely on this
charm $ou have given me. But i» there
no human wisdom that can wmhq
the mystery?"

‘“The charm is your one hops;” replied
the old woman oracularly. “It will de-
c'pher more for you than the highest
humaniwisdom. Human wisdom will de-
¢lpher many significant results, men say,
But men do not reckon with the THree.
The Three, whose wisdom surpasses and
sets at naught mere human wisdom.
Danger is near you. But wear the
charm and you are safe. It growa late
and darkness is falling. You must go.”
. Roderick Van Nostrand did mot hear
4n almost Iimperceptible noise out-
side the tent that followed Mother Re-
bekah's words. Had he llngered less
long in a vain atternpt to make the old
woman aocept 'the large sum of money
he offered in payment for her advice, ke
migit have seen a man nise silently
from the grass Just outside the ¢ent and
steal through the gloom toward the spot
where the saddle horse was tied. THls
man had been 1yihg apparently asleep
within a yard or two of the fortune
teller's abode. He Had lain therd for
pome hours, heedless of the sinking™of
the sun and the falling of the deWw.

He was a tall, well-made fellow, &e-
spite his elouching gait end ragged
clothes. He moved stealthlly to where
Roderick Van Nostrand's horse stood,
breathed in, the animal's nostrils, ran
his hand along the polighed roan neck,
and at last shook a handful of white
powder into his own palm and offered it
to the hotwe. The animal sniffed at the
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SBYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS.
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Amonl the six is a gir]l dréssed

{ “itfortune v
156 ena voﬂsd in black.
Van Nostrand cails to_ consult the old
\os osy. h bracelet on whic
in . Scattered throug!
o tho wordl o{‘ this sentence. she tells Hlm!
\d
4 72 t o womai whom he is to marry,

hidden t leuarn forming the nn.mo o
o hdds

1 lon 18 “the firl 1
3;'-« 3 :El!g"ew‘;mgm:t:n Fu:‘llu%'l:l?::ﬂ\ .’t‘he'l:een.z: :é doctered handful, thd‘lﬂ :ﬂckd it up, the
%1 e cannot win her un o man muttering rapldly in gypsy ¢argon
g tall hich [ he
& T uard ta wearer trom harm. T VO whilg ¢hé operation lasted,
‘ “That should do the trick,” he laughed
wis CHAPTER III. | to himselt ad he tu to meet Rod-
3 The Gypsy Lover. erick, who was coming from the tent.
" “The man who has won Lura's love
b - U tartin e down &
T ‘ Y hllcr:d :-:l."s i;ld ‘Rondledck Vap | Shall never live to be her husband. To-
" Nostrand hopelessly, as he rose to |98y I have heard and seen that which

should make my fortdne., Yes, sir,”” he
added aloud in an assumed volce utterly
unlike his own. ‘‘here’'s your horse, sir;
I've been holdihg him. Thank you, sir.
He seemns a bit restive.”’

And, tndeed, the great roan thorough-
bred began to show signs of decided un-

£o. *“‘You tell me—and, In Spite of my
“@ petter sense, something tells me to be-
«&Neve yvou—that a woman whose name I
#o-do not know holds my life's happiness or
o can lure me to death. You say she may

" be one of my friends or a tota] stranger,
HHow am T to know where to find her? I
Ba/can see no way toward getting any sig-

iy gentle eye gleaming redly. Finally
he lashed out in viclous fashion and
plunged so violently that the gypsy
could scarcely hold him.

“1f you're afraid to ride him home,
#ir.” began the man, but Van Nostrand
broke in sharply:

“I'm not afrald. Give me the bit."

The gypsy's lips parted in an evil
smile as he took his hand from the bit
and gave the furfous brute's bdbridle to
Van Nostrand. But his smile changed
to a look of utter amagement. For no
sooner did Van Nostrand lay his hand
on the tossing mane than the horse
shuddered, -then stood stockstill, Nor
dld he stir while his master mounted.
Then he moved off into tne dusk as
ocalmly and unexcitedly as a plough
horse,

The gypsy
rider, aghast.

stared after horse and
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Shaun strolled over ta the camp fire,
his keen eyes searching for a glimpse of,
Lura,* .

By the flare of the flames a casun)
| observer would have noticed that Bhaun
lLovell did not greatly resemble his
gypsy brethren who sat or lay In the
circle of firelight. He was taller and
broader than most of them. I8 face,
though tanned by many suns, had not
the natural swarthiness aof theirs.. His
long. matted halr, which hung
|‘1l\hiln\1|\ below his eycbrows, wis a
tawny yellow, wer thick un-
kempt beard and mustache, which
:\\lmll' hid lower The great
| est difference perhaps lay in the eyes,
which beneath their half-closed llds were
big and blue, instend of plercing and
black llke those of the true gypsy

8haun Lovell, although Mother

|

ton,

ns e the

his face

Re-

|

"THE ATTEMPT TO DRUG RODERICK’S HORSE.

“It never falled dbefore,” he muttered
whon he could find his voloe.' The pow-
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“Grandmother,’ but she
checked him.

‘You were breathing threats in your
heart, and I who can read my peoplefl
hearts as I can read e scroll, I heard
you. Yoii plot to rob and perhape kill

Rodériok Van Nostrand. You plan also

sail,

“I'm not afraid. Glve me the bit.”

e worse wrong to him. Be warned By |man, cowed by her solemn voice and
the fadlure of the doctored powders. You words.

see he is safe from you. Another time! Then win her love from him llke &
you may not be as safe from him.|man, not by theft and murder. And, in
Beware that your plots do not recoll | your heart, you know it Is not only for
on your own head. Yot are my grand- | Lura's love you plot against him. You
son; and, In my own way, I love you. have a deeper, more wicked plan,
Therefore, I have warned you.” Abandon it while there is time."
“But Lurs loves him,” faltered thel The old woman ra.nluAhed in the dark-

béekah's grandson, had but recently
joined Chlef Lovell's tribe, He had
‘spent his boyhood and early manhlood
among the Stanleys, the famous
Romany tribe which roams through the
Middle West and whose chief was
Shaun's uncle. A knife fight and n cat-
tleman slain had forced 8haun to leave
the Stanleys somewhat abruptly, and he
hAd sought refuge ‘among his grand-
mother's people. X

¥or a full minute S8haun stood looking
about the firelit circie, Then hlg half-
shut blue eyes fell on Lura's #lender
form as the girl sat alone, a short dis-
tance outside the glow of the flames,
Her hands were in her lap, her head
bowed in thought. She looked up sud-
denly as Shaun flung himself on the
turf at her side. With a rapid motion
of thé hands she thrust within her
bosom a tiny waxen image.

*‘What are vou hiding?" asked Shaun
qtlckly.

“Nothing," lied the girl with true
gypsy candor. A Romahy will Me for
the love of lying even whén he Knows
his lie is already disproved.

A token from the Busne?' queried
Shatn,

ersiness. He moved restlessly, his usual-
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Wh iod N ko ti HOW OLD IS ANN?
.. :iWhatMarried Woman GanAnswer This Question; 5¥ TRWIN EHGIAS
P — ' ARY ghe is twenty-four, So she Bdid she had been told
| ' Y 2 s etk e A e
s iwo Prizes of 8310 Each and One of 85 for the Best Answers. But Mary with the sister Aom. | Now figure, tsacher, i you en.
| %0 Now Mary's little sister Ann The teacher figured it all day.
) = @ @ Followed her as sisters can; Figured it Yy algebray,
‘ i : % |just as we do about thelr clubs. They "ollowed her to school one day, Figured it with might and malin,

How to Keep Vour Hu

¢
:Z; Tm-t EVENING WORILD offérs the following prizes for the best answers to
{ the above question:
e \ prize of $10 for a feiwer from a wife who has successfully kopt her
e hisband home nizhts {or tne longest number of years,

| \oe ! A prize of $10 for (l:e most couvinecing letter telling How ‘o Keép Your
| e Husband Home Nigats
‘h A consolation prize of $5 to the woman who hds tried the hardg¢st and
< f1iled to kKeep her-husHhand home nights,
o) Lettors must not 90 aover 150 wordS in lergth dnd must be written on oné
y Si2 side of the paper only to receive attention, Address létiers to ‘Mrs. Harrlet

Husdard Ayer, Evening World,"

sband Home Nights.

#ingly and generally than the oné wbl
shall try tg =olve through the combined
offorts of The Evening World's women|
readars,

It §s all very well to talk about the
Panama Canal ahd I Have no doubt it 18
necessary m zlye considerable space to
the exlrnnrdlnnr} session of Congress.

But  nn woman worth talking about

1w
lar
"‘.

& s deep in her heart belleves that quéstions,
L'By Harriet Hubbard Ayer national or 4nternational, are In the
'OWar Mrw, Aver: snme class with the problems 6f each

individual woman's life,

How te be happy though married is to
us o gewd deal more serious business
than cannl ‘bpilding or protective tarift
leglslation. We Hhope they will do the
proper thing' ot Washington, to he sire.

We have views on big questions, We

WAS much interested and edifled by
the discussion lately printed in The

}85
':I Evenng World on why men and

leomen m.ckc wrong marital selectlons,

an NO have a gquastion to propose,

lml ? belleve it wil! be just ns nteleskts
ng as the one re «nll\ iscussed.

I want to know II oW to keep a hus-

ynd home evenings? e can  even tnlk on Cuban reciprocity
| pedieve 1 marricd the right man, butiia, oo have time
temetimes T am inclined to wonder if my | % T L :
for. Bu: when It comes to a wital issue,

- < und nmrarried the pight woman
Mrv as I will. 1'do ot seen to s able to
jakke myself ar oar heme sufficlently

J(lrn.'.ll\"‘ to keep him home nights, |
f love my hushand devotedly. There

i“ hat woman but feels in her soa1l that
n rectpe gunranterd to Kéep a huSbend
home nighits 15 worth all the best results

no sacrifice I would not make, nolof a thousind sesetons of Congress?
dar 1 am not willing to undertake to|Wpat wife but will rend the letters con-
leve the obicet of my dearest de-

tribtited to the solution of this palpi-
tating question, How to keep your hus-
band home nights?

—':lrt‘s. whigh Is to have my husband pre-
for Nis home and my soclety evenings
t(‘hllll other places and persons,

ow, I have not'a dissipated or a eruel o .
husband. On the contrary he is kinda 1he women who hive falled will look
and soher. with eagerners for a plan which has

But he is like a caged animal when he
es to dtay at home with me evenines,

eannot find contentment in a nicoe
and a devotec
s #oys ‘he is just nervoud. Rat | re-
mbor. how. we ngcd  to spend - the

wyenings together, every one of them,
r months hefore we wore married anad

worked successfully with some sister's
husband,

The women who have succeeded will
join the competitors for honrs and
reap golden rewarda and will glve us,
let us hope, working rules that may be
m‘Jap(:-d to every household,

Th one woman who hag succeeded in
keeping her husband home the great-
est numbder of evenings will hHavé her
hour of trivmph and will carry off a
weli-sarned prize.

Even the woman that -ckpo\\]ednu

wife,

now there is some other roason, Wiant
faw can I make him of his own
refer home to any other Mn e?
)mlr friond,

A DISTRESIEL \\ IFE.

l'ullhrnl

HE above letter wits rocklved vos-
terday. and suggested the eantest
. which opens to-day and [s oven to

efd of The Livening World herself a conspledous tailure in the art
AY8 very faw ot intorasting |of ROAPING & HUsBENA HOWE FHERAE &
important questions (e women chance for & consolation pripe  She

quéstion to discuss—ard one <

géstive In mlany wdys.

place for h'm that no pldce outside of
fiome will séém pleasanter,

'he sought elsewhers for enjoyment,

can at least show us what not to do
on Gecdsionhs.

Cértdinly wé have a most Interesting
wiitch can-
not fafl to prove instructive and sug-

HARRIET HUBBARD AYPR.

Make His Home Pleasant.
Dear Mrs. Ayer:

I suppose my opinion will seem only a
trite expression of a well-known truth.
Nevertheless I honestly belleve that the
only way to ‘“keep a husbahd home of
nights'” is to make home sitch a pleasant

1 have been d happy wife for fAfteen
yearf. In all that time my Hhusband
and mys&lf have found each other mu-
tually agreeatfle companions, ahd I can
recall very few evenings when he has
left me to mopé at horhe all alone while
He
thias often gone out without me, of
course, but on these oocasions I have
known his whereabouts and have been
In full sympathy with whatever he has
been doing,

In that ldst fact, I think, lles all the
sscret. Husbands and wives must live
in full sympathly. Theéd whether tlie:
stay at home nights or go out for|
rational amusement they will, at least

fn heart and ‘spifit, ba together.
Mrs. HRLEN HART. |
When She Gets a4 Halby,
Dar Nrs, Avér:

I have never had a hushand, but whoen
I find one I mean to treat him seusibly

Where there was the deuce to pay.
I'he teacher talkked about her age,
his teacher who was such a sage.
And Mary put it to her hot,
Knocked her out right on the spot.
Mary was no blooming fool

To tell Ann's age before the school.

Itke to get away from the same tame-
ness of home life and enjoy a good thne
in regular man fashlon. The quiet of
home-life gains by the contrast (after
the good time has been thoroughly on-
Joyed), And a husband will spend more
evenings “In’’ than “out” if his feminine

Till it gave her head a paln.
Turned it over to the school,
Turned it round by every rule,

Sent it broadecast through the land,
Sent it out to beat the band,

Until she became a ‘‘fan’

Figuring out how old {g Ann?

better half gives the masculine half of
him full freadom to its swing and It§ —— -
fling. READY-TO-BE-MARRIED, |

Give Him Fall Liberty,
Dear Mrs, Ayer:

Husbands are contrary beings. The
best way to keep them home of nights
is to give them full liberty to go out
wheneyer they feel like doing =o. If a
man begins to see that his wife can get
along without his company, he is lkely
to give her a good deal of that ecom-
pany, in order that she may better ap-
preciate it. My advice to wives (to
young wives especlally) Is this: Don't
try to make your husbands do as you
wish. Fool them, by juetifiable feminine
arts, into believing they are doing as
they themeelves wish. They will be all
the more apt to stay at home at night
if you seem not to care a bt if they go
out. HESTER W, L. D,
Dear Mrs. Ayer: !

Thé wife who keeps her husband con-
tentedly at home at night Is the woman|
who Auring the daytime keeps herself
abreast with everything that interests
him, When a map knows that an !n-
telligent, sympathetic companion Is al-
ways ready in his home for a pleasant
after-dinner talk he w!ll feel nothing!
drawing him out' to the club or the
barroom for a talk with other ‘boon
companions.'” His best boon compan-
fon will be his wife, and a mutual sense
of good comradeship will ause them
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dafl [ know very Well that the jgae - |

cackling indulged In al these gatho:

id not pe half o merr 1 wo€
TECLHE Ao ware MTISwEE 1D ihip a2

L Laven't w doubt that the men ivu

' Amusements.

' BROHDHHY THEATRE, 0 &

Eve 8 L. Saturd
Last Five Prr(ormincel:l B

- HENRY IRVING

AND HIS coanmvv.

ro NIG FRIDAY NIGHT,
“THE Msﬁ‘éﬁmr OF VENIGE.”

““'ATmBO" and ’ﬂlh

Saturday Night, “LOUIS n g
wa EMPIRE THEATRE. =

ﬁﬁvos 8.15, ﬁfgvﬁﬁ ur.‘g byt

ADRMS | SISTER OF  4osE
HERALD $0, T[._"\'E'”B“f ‘Bway & 5 goey .
The Girl from Kays“ i

ith S8am Bernarg
X7 'I'HEATI

lnd great cnst
SAVOY

Bnn

b S TR 3"'-‘. St
Arthur Byron fMaxor ligmndlh

IS\ (‘l)de

CR'TERION ‘}'”"‘“"'- B'way & uu n

CHARLES HAWIREY =, ¥Xy Miow”

Lo 1A m.A.\hun 'S

|
|
|

GARRICK HEATRE, P s & we oy
MAXINE ELLIOTT 3, Clyde Fitch

Her (nvu Way.”

UARDEN I‘HEA’I"F L'uh st & Mad. a

\ oen,
gvionhen Phillips’ Mat, Sqr 210

ULYSSeES
"UDsoﬂ’Tur\rnr 44th KL noar n.“m
BTHEL BARRYROLE | COlisiH Km‘

To-m'w Mat. “'Cousin Kate' ana

VAU[]EVIU_ THEATRE

l«\\.- 830, Mat. Sa

CHARLOTTE WIEHE 1.
DALY'S [HEATRE R

enings S Ma u

3 LITTLE MAIDS. "
NEW LYCEUM

SOTHERN., ...
Nxt Tuos Wm.Gillatte. TheA

A\.ADL[’\V Ol "L’*l\.,

d4th

ar
Wi
:‘* \
} hiid
Ay {oth =t ' f
At S0 \|
e I'uuln l'l l\ll

nirahile

"

to feel happlest whep they . o together
at home. MARY FOSTPR. Photographs
e e — et
DOESN'T LIKE BOSTON “1EN. for the constant growth of our
Kitty—I ecan't understand what you |l business.
have againgt Mr. Mortimer He's as | §
a.ce-130king a man a=z one could wish STUDIOS :
to see, and they =iy he woull make an | NEW YORK. BROOKLYN,
Ideal hushand ‘N 22 West 23d St ' 489 Fulton St.
MBlanche—That's just what's the mat- 1102 Broadway.
ter. 1 never coull abide Ideal men; ! s
prefer real ones.—RBoston Transcript
- Amusements.
PADS. ST NICHOLAS
“8s Necina'd ¢ bask frod college.' 1 Y ’
vwarked e fiiend What did you da
| ' conts he broughr home?” UL ous  Ave
e t\pl\ (ne_shoulders ayd mada pin. N2 §J\ J,*\U AN AREN
} 141 ¢ o
Glimafane. . oplied the fond slsier,—~Chjr i.}ﬁ.f'..r,‘n‘ 3 f.,.,.' CLWN .
cago Nows Bkating dally except, Mondays

A b .

T HE BEST c';'i"v-u w_NDS

l'ncu 23. 90, 75, 81, Mata. T'd'y & Sat. Bv,

e

e WORST WU

=N “.“hﬁmu.qmu\fr.f_,\

How to Find the Heroine's Name
i f the 15 Pri
and Win Ong¢ of the rizes.
HERE will Ua ten chapters in this story. In each Is a misspellod word—
not a blurred or broken word, out onas plainly and clearly printed and
intentlonally misspelled. The abtwent letters of these words taken
soriatim spell the herolne's name
In the first chapter of the story nas this sentence: “The lofed one's feas §
tures trace,” “Lofed" should have been “loved.” The abgent letter—the
right letter for the correct word—was “v.” That is the first letter of the
Girl in Black's name, The nine other letters xill be found in the same way
in the nine other chapters
Fill out the appended blark day by div as you read the gtory and the
letters in the lnst column, following them downward, will spell the name, The
misspelled word, the corracted word and the letter tound for each chapier sl
be writien in 2hle blank ¥
I'he story wil end Tnurslay, Nov, 19, Repiies will be recselved by mn_ll
until 12 M. Saturday Nov, 21. This aill zive oul-of-lown competitors a chitnee.
No.of 1 i i N l o
Chapter. | Misspelled Word. Corrected Werld. | Letior.
1 ' LOFED LOVED
BT Lol N ) :
4 |. .
) LT
| |
' 7
; 9 | - : :
1 1o
THE HEROINE'S NAMI . ........
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1 do not belleve you.™
'l‘wn girl shrugged her pretéy gshouliers | ;
“Listen, Lura,* whispered Shaus, pass|  “You love Ui'M BukHe theat W

tlonately. “We are cousins, you and I. |Smm . &y
and our famlily has reason to dread the| “Peraare*
love of tie Busne. Have you forgotten| *‘He w'll #purn yobit love lnd ﬂh‘h“
the story of Moner <(ebekah's daugh- I\.m
ter, who loved a rich Busne and diéd of' A look of cold fury crept into
a broken heart? All of us are forb!fden | girl's eyes. and her hard crept mc:lltb!l"
to speak her namé, and to none df us' toward tic waxen fmage in her br
has been told the whole story, but from “it he does,” she murmured, “he lﬁl
a word here and a word there we havé | live to wed no otaer woman.”
an idea of it, and it should teach our|{ “If ¢ loves you he lhall not uw
maids to love and o wed among Lhelrjm]lcu, ‘gu un
own people and to cast down their eyed | nl‘d ' he dtopped lbnlptls‘ and
as the Busné chal passes by. Lura, I Iis feet.
love you. I love you as no Busne caw' X hat is the matter?' asked IAI
love. 1 havé loved you 8incé the day f| '\ wo

came here first an, A"Mw your eyés shin- bpiewpll “ﬁﬂ,};ﬁ":{,{?ﬁé""’?ﬁo‘.w"

po.sed close
ing likke & beacon star to gulde ey (To be Continui

‘'weary feet to Parad'ze, 1Is thoro
plice far me in vour Geart?s
The girl laughed lightly,

e
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